The people of the Horn of Africa need us now. 
Help us at www.WeCanBeHeroes.org 
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FAIREST 


WRITTEN BY BILL WILLINGHAM ~ ART BY PHIL JIMENEZ AND ANDY LANNING 
WRAPAROUND COVER BY ADAM HUGHES 


Baancing horror, humor and adventure, FAIREST is a new monthly series that 
explores the secret histories of Sleeping Beauty, Rapunzel, Cinderella, The Snow 
Queen, Thumbelina, Snow White, Rose Red and many other characters from FABLES. 


Fan-favorite artist Phil Jimenez (WONDER WOMAN, THE INVISIBLES) returns to 
Vertigo to pencil the opening storyline. Award-winning artist Adam Hughes (WONDER 
WOMAN, BATGIRL) provides covers, starting with a wraparound cover on issue #1. 


Future story arcs will be written by 2011 Arthur C. Clarke Award-winner Lauren 
Beukes with art by Inaki Miranda, and iZOMBIE scribe Chris Roberson with art by 
Shawn McManus! 


